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if his and went through ail the foolish, shadowy room v*ry simply furnished, 
ir in , vain, possibly glorious, but certainly and the consul threw himself down in a 
with : wasted royalist campaigns What fl n «>. old Italian chair, giving hltnwlf up 
glo- ■ better death can you offer him — here to the business of keeping an eve on the 
■rrnth , before the people of Mageila?" courtyard through the half-open door 

, He I Miss Diego frowned. -papa," abe pu- discovered, as the afternoon faded 
light, said, "you are president. Tell them i nto twilight and darkness slowly Piled 
Innn- to take that horse out of the arena. tbe room _ lba t the consul loved Mageila 
earns * * * * — that he would even die for it if neces- 

■ oice. rONSUJ. very much amueed. turn- ^naerv'atlion'of Diego to Gonelli's 

own vl to the consul's box and bowed political fanaticism. 
lld .“'V politely. "Signor Pug is a toreador." Mageila was still a medieval sta*e: 

the provinces knew nothing of what 
went on In the capital. There had 
been no such thing as order, peace, 
or progress for a hundred years. 

Bands of marauders, like these na- 
tionalists of Gonelli's conld crush 
the spirit of the country There was 
not national self-respect of the coun- 
try. There was no national self-re- 
spect. Diego — he declared with con- 
viction — was upright, but cowardly. 

He had survived five years of his 
term of office because he had sur- 
rendered to every caprice of his mani- 
fold political advisers. He was alter- 
nately flattered into exalted seif-con- 
fldence and bullied into the most ab- 
ject uncertainty. His daughter — Ah. 

Dug had noticed the daughter — his 
daughter was intelligent, high-spir- 
ited. and reckless. If she bad been a 
man, ahe might have helped Diego to 
restore the credit of the republic and 
do away with harmful agitators like Justice. 
Gonelli. Bu' women is Mageila could service 
do little more than suffer for Mageila «ont*tli 
in silence and humility. "It is true." 
th» consul added thoughtfully, his give hit 
voice proceeding from the shadow-* Sam's i 
like a solemn, disembodied echo, "that fli-hters 
all scrupulous Magellan* want the 
American railway to go through. But ana 
they know that the first move on oar gave a 
part will bring about a conflict. And Region 
victory would elect Goneili." .. _ . , 

They were still sitting in the dark 
sala. watching the half-open door. f 
When the sound of shooting in the 
streets became distinctly audible 
There was a sharp rattle, like a stick JV' n , lr 
being drawn along a picket fence. Jr** 1 .? j 
Then a deep, somber bootn. rather far p,p \ 
away, followed by a chorus of shouts *"”*•. / 
and insane screams In the direction j a u ' 
of Pia».xa Independent. The consul 
got hurriedly to his feet and whiB- *“* 

pered to Bug. Together they ran into , 
the court and. crossing It swiftly. I1 “f 

mounted the outside stairway to the they w 
roof. The consul’s Indian boy, sitting < ‘ r8 .! lp ' 
cross-legged in the shelter of a low OUI . 1 
chimney, got suddenly to his feet and 
came forward. n “ " 1, I 

“There were men up here." he wis- where 
pered. "watching. They have gone ** n “ u 
now." 

The firing began again, and looking "i kn 
across the city toward the harbor. 
they could see a red smudge and the r 
slow puffing up of lazy clouds of black battle; 
smoke. Gonelli had set fire to the they e 
Fairchild company's docks, and with top 

promises of plunder had led his army v 

of malcontents to the water front. Ihey w 
Thera was desultory firing along the trainin 
Ksplanade; then a determined attark f roth,r 
on the railway stores. if anv one >° *«« 
was anxious to get rid of the young M ". d B ° 
American engineer who haf conn- to l 1 * 18 co . 
Mageila to straighten out the matter ,£* „ 
of i he Manas mines, his cap. ore was ■*"*'* 
forgotten in the excitement of looting , , , ® 
water-front houses, terrifying Inno- ,, , Hl 


Miss Diego 
And the Matador 


Representative Frotliingliam Asserts That 
Spirit of Those Who Fought Should Be 
Maintained hy Justice to Service Men. 


By Mildred Cram 


bnr from the Columbia mines — would side. Rita wanted human souls ' this is 
the people still object to the de- ready-made and guaranteed to fit, dis- you dat 
testable Yankees? After all. there ciplined products polished by the hard eyes sa 
wasn't enough money in the country knots of bitter experience. Miss winning 
to sink a single shaft. Gonelli might Diego wanted love and laughter — she taught 1 
murder a few dozen Americans— was not the sort of woman who takes said, if 
would Mageila be better off for it? out insurancs policies against disll- ! patois t 
Diego listened in silence with his lusionment. I’ug thanked heaven thing 
round, fioroe eyes fixed on Pue. He that he had made no promises to Rita- "Would 
was thinking of Gonelli. He was She had been afraid of the only thing ‘I wou 
worried and upset, afraid to break he had to offer her — the future. Some- He va 


achusclti, commission to ssn'.i 
hoys T'."> .-stahlishcA .i bur 
information f r the Hay slit 
dlt rs. \is|te.| ili.-in in c ini|i r 
way In 1 ul arid spent fr.c' y n 
lives, and fortune to m:ik.' "our 
us comfortable «« they could 
ri-seiitai i ve Krothlngbam durir 
war by personal efforts hell 
build up the morale of th t r , 
Just ns now he wants to build 
in Hie h.isjiilnls and homes whr 
• x plosions and «:.t aid p.-s 

and haid«Mps of war have 
destro'-ing or dls-ournglng hn 
Am. rt.-an youth 
Wh 
again 


Illustrated by F. C Yohn 


H B lunched at the Amerloan 
consulate in an open court- 
yard ablaze with flowers. The 
table was set under a yellow 
linen awning, a gentle-voiced Indian 
boy served very deftly, and Pug. ar- 

white 
ith wellbeing 


•o\er there" KrntliinRh.ini 
■c.v itiipalicnl to get Into 
lie came luck home, was 

.-s a u.i.'or nrtd served 

war attached t" 1 1. •- adjU- 
'■ rat's t.ff'.ci- in Washington 
vows tic story of the late 
i various angles 
•ni«r fellow a in arms know 
a "huddli ' who will "go 
for then Tie v made bin 
commander >f lbs Vas-.-i- 
llr-, nch is*. vie l.i iidtjuar- 
II American l.cglnn lie 
t '• ' rst p • .1 . otntnand. r 

- Shepard I'ost. In his 


rayed In a suit of the consul's 
ffothes. felt electrical w 
He lifted his glass toward the flag 
that fluttered lazily over the con- 
sulate, and the consul, an amazingly 
shy. likable chap, met Pug s eyes with 
a look of deep understanding as they 
drank to the brave symbol of their 
race. 

“Bianchl has begun to lose faith." 
he said, "in the Marlas claim. The en- 
gtneer-in-chiet sent down by your 
father paid no attention to the threats 
of the. government. He began work at 
once, surveyed the old trail, actually 
broke ground. Rome of ihe material 
was unloaded at the company’s docks 
in Mageila. The president, old Diego, 
did nothing. Bluncht and I had almost 
won him over." The consul smiled. 
••■When the nationalists got wind of 
the matter young Gonelli erupted like 
a first-class volcano. He appeared In 
Mageila at the head of his band of 
ruffians and harangued the people 
from every balcony In the city. He has 
a way with him. you know. He Isn't 
a Magellan at all; like most of the 
new school of soldiers and politicians, 
he came out here from Sicily about 
five years ago. He has an enormous 
conceit; yet he's likable. He canvassed 
Mageila like a whirlwind — bullied, 
bragged. threatened. cajoled — and 
finally won over old Diego himself. 
Diego knew that revolutions are 
founded on Jnst such issues. He lis- 
tened to Gonelli. swerved very grace- 
fully to his side and appeared with 
him on the balcony of the palRce. one 
hand resting very fondly on Gonelli's 
shoulder. The Marlas, you understand, 
belonged to Mageila — stale property. 
Slate advantage, national wealth and 
all tho rest of It. Why. there isn't 
enough money In the -whole country to 
work the mints. And they are the 
company's. Old Bianchl staked those 
claims twenty-five years age — the 
first prospector to cross the Santa 
Christina.” 

Pug asked very earnestly: “Just 
how much have the Magellan* bene- 
fited by oar mine* In the Santa- Chrlw- 
tlnaT” 

"Very little. The eompany always 
Imported American labor when it 
could.” 

"Yon don't agree to that, do yoa? I 
mean, from the American an well as 
the Magellan point of view. Would 


II- min. s t-- Congress well trained 
fo lie an • fflci.-nt legislator. He was 
an honor student at Harvard and 
is now .in overseer of Harvard Uni- 
versity. II - has been a success In 
private business. Tie Is president 
of on.- bank and director In several 
Others R.-iito years ago ho burned 
fliv rudiments of congressional life 
ms private s.-r.liry to former Rep- 

: -illative William le-verlng For 
five v . ars he vvns a member of the 
Massacliusi l is state legislature, for 
tw -1 years lie was speaker anil for 
three years lieutenant governor. 

Thus by education, hy business 
training anil by legislative exneri- 
oiiec h- tiuallfies for active and ef- 
ficient prominence in tin- new con- 
gri ss. More than 'hat, ho has al- 
ways kepi up ills athb-tica. specializ- 
ing now in golf, and Is physically 
••tit.” of medium slxe, frame sturdily 
knit, with a strong grip and arms 
with knotting muscles, countenance 
clisr .nirt ruddy, keen .-ye and brisk 
stride he attracts atlention even 
when he st eke to be Inconspicuous. 

Th ■ • Is another tiling about ltep- 
rts.i it i ve Krothlngham that will 
help i. rt> In Ills tight to get for the 
former service men "all that Is good 
for them.”. and that is his genial per- 
sonality. his keen sense of apprecia- 
tion for any a*s-siancc and a wide 
acquaintance among those who are 
influential, in which circle he Is es- 
pecially well esteemed. He was u 
friend of the late Col. Roosevelt, 
who when Frothingham was speaker 
of the Massachusetts slate legisla- 
ture and Cannon was Speaker of the 
national House of Representatives 
gave a dinner at the White House 
so they could me-t. and had th* most 
prominent political bailers there to 
gre. t them. Probably none of the 
new men in the House, or few of 
th- older ones, have a better stand- 
ing among the political powers In 
this country than "Houle" Frothing- 
ham. 

"Whatever ability or Influence I 
hnve will be given In service for 
the service men." he said, and added. 
"It could not be put to a better use.” 
It'i.pynellt. MCI. tiy The Washlnglao Star I 


ONCE HB MOUNTED TUB BLJLI.'S BACK AND RODE FOR A HUNDRED YARDS. O-ISGISO TO THE OTTRAGED BKAST'H HORNS. 


ths Magellan* object to us If wa had 

1st a few of these gold nuggets sift Pug's eyes with frank amusement, 
into th* national treasury?" "Oh. I like anything.” 

Ths consul stared at the tip of bis 'Then you'll like me." T 
cigarette with a slight frown. Be- down, cross-legged on the grass, 
for* I answer” he said, “may I aak clasped his hands around his knees, 
how far yoa oan go? Do you rsprs- ani j looked at her with his soul in l.._ 
sent ths Fairchild Company, or will 8yea . - How ,j ld u happen." he d. mand- 
father- — _ . ed. “that you live in Mageila 

tim , t» m ill 0 fl.« rvnwe?h«mnrll Tmd did y0U COm ° t0 **• ,n ° ,la Enrden?" 

? Jv t T * Bd "I'm Miss Diego. Papa is the Presl 

— . . t 1 D . t . , M ,^ r lla - „, lm .** "You mean K isn't a permanent Job? 

** °r r She gave him a quick look and her pretty 

there. If tor have any advle* brows met. "If you were sent L. ' 

w * » * GeaelH to murder papa, you came too 

I II FH ■iiiwiI 1 | - 1 ,— the table *»**- He's upstairs asleep and there 

X . , are two armed guards outside his door." . 

mnS lowered his voice. “Go to Whereupon Pug told her the story of at 
Dies* -wtdk that talk of geM nuggets his Ufa Home girls might not have 
from th* Fairchild mines.” he said listened, but Miss Diego liked Duff's. 

T-. __ , h _, I. eysa She would have listened to Mother i 

eagerl y. _T*U Diego that Mageila is Goo#a „ ho had recited them. It 

tiwit yotir father was tery quiet in th© old f&nlrn ; th<* 

stands behind yoor promlsea listen, lazy sentry by the palace door had 
Mr. Fairchild — Mageila deserves fair fallen asleep In the warm sunlight ; there 
treatment. It Is a beautiful country, was no sound but the tinkle and splash 
confoundedly mismanaged. The peo- of the fountain, and I'ug’s vole.-. It 
pie go la for glory, but they're half was good to be young and pretty and 
starved an the tima The very min- fsarlssa Watchnlg Pug out of her 
ut» Gonelli gave them a cause to fight sleepy black eyes. Mias Diego knew 
for and die for. they attacked the that two yeare in Pittsburgh had spoiled i . n 
American party engaged In building her for Magellan love-making. Pug 1 
the new railway, shot th* chief engi- told her why he had come to Mageila: 
near and drove tbs rest back to Colum- be laid his sword st her feet— end all 
bia. where they are now. barricaded in the while his eyes were saying: "I 
the village and afraid to move. The like you. I trust you. You’re a won- 
manager. McCarthy, Is with them, der!” A Magellan would have said: 

Bianchl. waiting foe a miracle. Is "You're a silly little thing. I don't 
locked In his house In the suburb* trust you around ths corner. But I I 
Whenever he ventures out some on* love you.” i 

"Pits at him and calls him ugly names, "I want to talk to your father.” Pug . 
and the poor old chap takes It awfully said, leaning forward a llttla ”1 want 
to heart. As for ms. It la only my of- him to know that a Fairchild, la al- 
flclal manner that protects me— I think ways as good as his word. If you'll 
th* blessed Idiots Imagine that I keep go and get him. Miss Diego, I'll make 
an army and a fleet In my coat pock- him believe me. I'm going to play 
et. He laughed, raised hla glass and fair with Mageila. Don't yon see. If 
said: "Here s to you. Mr. Falrchlkl. Gonelli gets the upper hand, bis na- 
You*ve got a man-sized Job.” tlonallsts wtU push your pap* oft the 

Pug laughed and pushed back his throne and Mageila Fill go to the 

C h ai r . “Where dees Diego Uv*r* he dogs.’' 

asked. “I'm going to see him before Miss Diego nodded. 8he confided to 
Gonelli gets there.'* him that her papa's life hung by a _. 

"Gonelli is unloading theoe rifles. But thread He had always represented h ‘ 

I shouldn't advise you to risk the tho conservative party; be was an b 


with the contemptuous leader of the! how he was prond to offer the future , box. straddled the wooden fence, 
most radical element In Mageila. I to Miss Diego— he had an Idea that hesitated for a seeond while two 

she might lov* him Just for that. ! ridiculous Magellan policemen In 
$ * * * cocked hats made futile grabs at his 

_ I legs, and then dropped lightly Into 

/'"ONELL.I had planned well. His the arena Behind him he heard 
^lollipop offering to Magellan ! Gonelli shout: "Ret him mount! Give 

opinion was meant to dazz.e. and it ^ce^^l.YnY »ud7eniy f^m VeTreaJ 
did. An hour before the imported crowd, sound* d Hko an explosion of 
toreadors entered the sanded ring thundi-r. or the d#»c.p booming of si<*Ke 
Arena Gn.don, — parked S*ho b . ,, ;. d ,,'i bVSS 

a gaudy, perspiring mob of Magella's | caught the bridle of the big gray as 
forty-seven varieties. Their wide- he passed, saw the astounded picador 
brimmed, high-crowned hats, like a ? lip *<• ,h ?.‘ cr0U , nd 

forest of grotesque mushrooms, were -r i -n 

all the shelter they had from the sun. " r hls white-stockinged Iej?s ; Then 
The fashion of Msgclla came late and ‘ “B. '" ou " ,ed - ' ea “ ed f ,° n r \ ard ,‘° 
settled Itself, with a good many af . speak to the o! .' 1 

fectat.ons. In the ring boxes flush ur '"' nt voU ;''' ?„" d "“ d , dP '" ,y ! h “‘ 

with the arena and protect- . I from it ? ver y ” ye In. Mageila was focused on 


radical element In Mageila. 

Png sat j Still. Diego liked to think of himself 
- s, j as the champion of civilization and 

__j. I order; he could picture a united Ma- 
his : gella. a rich Mageila linked to the 
by railways and 
. he could vision the 
Marias flowing steadlly 


rest of the world 

And how I steamship lanes 
' wealth of th- 

across the hills, leaving a rich de- 
posit in the pockets of the people and 
in the national treasury. It was a 

r dream. Diego might have 

by | furrendered had he not happened 
1 to glance up Just In time to see 
Gonelli coming through the garden. 
He was so terrified that he shouted 

! furiously: "Never! You 

1 Americans have the audacity of the 
i devil. Go back to your cowardly com- 
patriots In the mountains and tell 
them that Diego will hold the Marias 
In the name of God and Mageila." 
And ho added, with Infinite disgust, 
most evidently for Gonelli's l>enefit: 


puu and the American consul left 
Jnst before dawn and went on 
foot, walking very slowly without 
any outward show of nervousness, the 
entire length of the Via Nazlonalc 
without encountering a soul. Every 
gate was locked, every window ahut- 
tered. The street lights burned dim- 
ly in the opaque darkness of that 

be y fore ri ,°h^ r m ‘-. n ' which co?n< ‘ s -X^' 
.* th brf- * kln * of day. Behind 
them they could see the ruddy glare 

?h*‘n e n< wharve * And now and 

then very far away and terrible, thev 
heard the raucous, brutal yelling of 
I.chn n rt 0 ^ aU Ii , ^ r * The ir own footsteps 
of h th d i° Udy ‘he stone walls 

of the houses. This part of Mageila 

ft-t“p,^ a r r H U '.K aa * count *- y vfltage 

x et Dug and ths consul knew that 

Ahsltered them. 

consuTiafr* '* °“ ° Ur • ld «'“ tk « 

„i£ hey ,e . ,t ,h ® ootsklrta of the 
ah t ide Pa8a # nr v ,h ® v** 1 - semi-circular 
entered lh t Aran ‘ tJoldoni. and 
f,» t ^n™h fhe * ubnrh «. where they had 
hetwi b * i?. teep pa,h Fhlch led up 
between villa walls to Blanchis 

fully dressed, wait- 
the r th t . hem 'J 1 the EArden, and In 
the faint, opalescent light of the 
coming dawn Pug .aw ^little old 
wfth' ry .fATtlal 1, very fiery, shaken 
with boundless rage at Gonelli's out- 
burrt. He had seen the burning 

night* hP d h h a d rlfle 8hot * A '* 

nlffht be had waited* pacing: up and 
down his garden, bemoaning his 


Frederick Ward 


A Forgotten Hero 


"We despise you. The name Fairchild 
Is a synonym for greed and selfish- 
Adios. Senor Fairchild." 

Gonelli stared at Dug In astonish- 
ment. since no one. lo hls knowledge, 
had left the American consulate with- 
the hour, 
very politely 
at the girl, found her eyes fixed on 
her father’s face. She paid no farther 
attention to him. Pug didn't even 
know her name, but h* had fallen 
< head over heels In lov* with her. He 
waited, staring miserably at her. He 
had stubbed hls toe. after all. 

Not looking at him. ahe said very 


o, and Dug and Ihe consul 
t just before the president « 


sent from here. The achievements of 
Frederick Ward rank well up on the 
rolls of valor in history and his 
romantic career Is typically American, 
since he rose from obscurity to a 
place Commanding the respect of the 
world. 

It la wrong to call him mercenary. 
The money he received from the 
Chinese went to pay his men. as at 
the beginning of hls services he had 
to act as paymaster as well. Ward 
, fas a inililary genius, and this with 
hordes I "' s loyally, devotion to duty, energy 
and ability, marked him as one of the 
great leaders of men. The Incentive 
for hls life's work, without doubt, was 
the horror in which he held the ex- 
cesses perpetrated by the Tulplngs 
and his great love of humanity 
Reference to the life and career of 
Frederick Ward is seldom found in 
American publications. The British, 
on the other hand, have paid all 
honor to hls successor In the Chinese 
service. Gen. Charles George Gordon. 
Our neglect can only be explained 
by the fact that at the time of his 
service and death In China we were 
engaged in .our civil war and 
achievements such as these In foreign 
fields escaped attention. Here it may 


Th* two men bowed 
Pug. glancing quickly 


Yangtsc river except Bhanghal. The; 
had ruined six hundred cities, eacri 
fleed over 
were 


excesses 
Shang- 
hai was threatened and the foreign 
communities there were greatly 
alarmed. Indeed, there seemed noth- 
ing to prevent these savage 
overrunning the whole of China and 
bringing It to complete ruin. 

Attracted by this warfare, an Amer- 
ican named Frederick Townsend 
Ward, a native of Salem. Manx, who 
had served with the French in Crimea. 


the government that he could recap- 
ture the cities In the vicinity held by 
the Taiplngs. but that It would re- 
quire considerable money to raise and 
equip a force for that purpose. The 
Chinese, at first skeptical, finally ar- 
ranged with him to pay after "the 
goods were delivered." Ward was no 
bluffer and set about raising a force 
to recapture Sunklang. a stronghold 
near Shanghai, which tho Taiplngs 
held. He gathered a hundred foreign- 
ers of all nationalities, but with a 
large proportion of Americans, and 
with them, by a clever and rapid night 
assault, took one of the principal foril- 
fied gateways in the city wall, which 
he held against desperate counter at- 
tacks until the Imperial troops could 
enter. As a result, a very large force 
of Taiplngs garrisoning the city were 
either killed, captured or routed. This 
was the first ssbstantlal victory the 
government forces had gained for 
many year* . . , . . 

Ward Immediately found high fa- 
vor with the Chinese. Decorations 
and honors were showered upon him 
and he was commissioned a general In 
the imperial array. He reorganised 
the forces, which he officered in part 
from hls own men. not a few of whom 


killed Gonelli If I had known where 
to find him! What was Diego do- 
ing? Where are his police? Where. 
I ask you?" 

Suddenly he grew calm shrugged 
hls shoulders and smiled. “You are 
here, at any rate. I'm glad to see 
you both. Come into the house. I 
have some coffee for you. and cigar- 
ettes. As soon as you are rested 
we can start for Columbia. There 
Is no doubt whatever that Gonelli 
will attack the Americana Nome di 
Dio! What a barbaric country! I 
love every stick and stone of It. 
but there are times when I could 
cry at the stupidity of th* people. 
They are either brigands or saints— 
no one Is sane. I am too old to 
enjoy picturesque madness.” 

(Omyrisht. Dodd. Meed A Ob.) 


.Amerloaji consulate. Hub! to!” Th# 
cabman, who had been dozing pleas- 
antly. woke with a start, and th* 
ancient vehicle bounded furiously 
around the corner to the consulate. 
Dug Jumped out and pounded with 
both fists on th* dosed door. A ter- 
rified Indian boy opened to him and 
Pug squeezed through Just as the 
somnolent cabby, realising hls mis- 
take. splattered ths door vlth bul- 
lets. 

“Whew?” said Pug. and ran up- 
stairs to the consul’s office. 

* * * • 

(rrirXUU” said the consul, who was 
*’ sitting with hls feet on the 
desk and hls thumbs hooked under 
hls suspenders, “here Is David again! 
Have yoa slain Goliath with your lit- 
tle allng?” 

"You ar* a pessimist.” Pug answer- 
ed. “Tell me. where Is th* Aren* 


His Lavender Honey. 

B. TRITES. 


a novelist, tells a 
* * story about lavender honey. 

"In the highlands behind the 
French Riviera" — so hls story runs — 
“the mountains all summor long are 
purple with lavender. The bees, feed- 
ing on this lavender, produce * honey 

lavender 


ed horse* tottering with weakness , h * knew!" 

and terror, were tossed on ttfe bull's 0 f course she knew. She watched 
horns and left to die grotesquely In the Americano with shining eye* 
the bloodstained SAnd. Pug liked "You made a mistake." she cried, 
everything «* c «P t the death agonies ia U gh| n(f at Gonelli’s chagrin. "The 

of those pathetic cab horses. He Magellans like your 8!gnor Pug — 

liked the blazing sun. the smiting ]| >ten to them’" * 

blue of the tky. the rows and rows PuK had tlred olrt the ban. Just as 
£ f | AUEhlng i face* the color, the he had „ red New y ork tho8e dlm 
bciiitiful agility of the fighters, the dnyg of Bro&dwav h oo n- Inmnlnr irk* 
clouds of white dust, the fluttering buU s^ BWartnr d^nLenlv. hi. 

of a thousand fans, tlm hoarse. «tac- plant , d wide a parf his heai/droophiq! K became popular during the war In | the tide 

rt^fhs*of h an rS t'hoi<e U frantto Ma- T ' m,e "‘reams of blood trickled down connection with ships and loans. The 

;:r, y an d 8 ePt H ,°L^Tu ^e C c^ ?.ug S swung n,1 hIa Pa aVm r * d t'c^ S ' a " OCaU °"' 8hippln « *" d tb ® ■“"<>- 
It was foot ball a la Spain; foot ball |, real i, and he j d h) hand^fn catIon ‘ ot loans came to be current 

d^h of blood and C d U a e nge , r a foot P, baU Gonelli's Imported matador "Give me Phrases. Not long ago the 8enate 

fna com b |c°oper n a d si Ring’ of dalk- 1 ' b * ^ord.” he panted. "This Is my called on the President for In for- 
eyed women, diplomats In fancy- matlon as to how he had 'allocated' 

drees costume. and revolutionists in * * * * certain funds. In a recent newa- 

tton ttftwren rife bullfight and Miss S° U A f * W thou "A ad Magel- paper story about an operatic bene- 

Dlego's profile. Be felt a wave of Ian sombreros spun skyward at the fit In on* of the big cities the news- 
exultatlon evetr time her eyes met death. Pug turned, raised hls hand, and papers said that The allocation of 
but there ro wa* ^dancing* devR B of K rtnn * <s - Th®" he mounted Mias Diego’s boxes Is to be based on the also and 
mischief In her smile now. hors* galloped to the gate and through date of the contribution.’ 

"What on earth has she got up into the dusty piazza ontside the Arena “ ’Allocation' Is so closely allied to 
her sleeve V Pug wondered. rinidnni • mnh w.™ _ . 'allot,' 'assign,' and 'apportion' that 

He soon found out. One of the hull- aol<,onl - * mob of men and boys racing the ghlpping and treasury author- 

fighters rode Into the ring mounted at hla heels until he had crossed the {ties might Just as well have said 

on a horse that by Its clean lines piazsa and had disappeared down the ,he 'allotment' of ships and the "ap- 
and spirited bearing prored Itself to narrow Via Nazlonale toward the heart portlonment' of funds or loans. But 
be an old cavalry horse. Pug s heart n f the city. Something told him that it worts come Into fashion and writers 
contracted when he caught sight of wag be St not to wait for M) _ Diego's and speakers fall Into or Tall fori the 

the new victim. Cab horses were amlIe rode Btra | Kht to the ^ prevailing mode In words as some 

bad enough but to sacrifice a fine late . led blK gray lhr0U g h the front persons do for the prevailing colors 

0 d , bor8e . lke ,. tf I at Ta < .x <,oor A"* 1 tethered him In the courtyard n ® ocks ° r . neckties and the pre- 

Tt's rotten." he said to the con- wbtre b - cum ii d oexrefullv tx» vailing style in hair-cut* In the 
sul. "That horse Isn't even blind- M _.i.. fl ower befl, ^hen Pub- bathlri 'olden times’ — that is, when grand- 
folded. Hook at him— he thinks he's f 8 hThe ™ w^tl^ f^ father wa * In business— ■allocation- 

on parade And the crowd is laugh- . aught the * ad somewhat of a run as a flnan- 

Ing Good lord !*' ni.rrTf .n ^neim" ,* ? c ‘ al word and one could often hear 

"Keep still." the consul answered <,on ® 111 • ta a and see the phrase 'allocation of the 

with an amiable smll* ”lf you don't no r" p ‘* I “ 8e “° 8duea * c _ shares of the company.' 

want to get in wrong. This is a “T h 'The word is compounded of a form 

Roman holiday." b *‘„V p ,b ® J? - TT of »*•« I ' a,ln prefl A ^ “ d th - word 

Behind him Pug heard Miss Diego's £ JJ“ Pa T x.„ .x „ 'locat®' to place. "Do care' is the In- 

clear voice. She said something in whispered, I have shouted rnyplf flnitlve form of the verb and 'locus' 

Italian to Gonelli. The nationalist h o a rse - I have cheered like a maniac. i a the noun or ‘place.’ and vou ought 


with a delicate, 
flavor — lavender 1 
the world. 

"Well, there was an Amerloan who 
used to spend hls summers at Castel- 
lane, in the .heart of the lavender 
honey district. An Englishman runs 
a summer hotel there with English 
servants. It's a nice place— cheap 
and primitive, but clean. 

"Now tills Americun got married In 
due course, and on the wedding jour- 

the confidence and co-operation of ney he took his bride to Castellane> 
the French and British naval com- promising her. as a great treat, lav- 
manders. who participated with their coder honey every moi, lug for break- 
fleets in a number of engagements at * a ft- 

the seaports. His forces became "But when the bride and bridegroom 
oc -the ever-vlctorious armv" I came down to breakfast the first 


den Dug dropped from a long, low ; TAffiGO did not like being dragged veiled 
building that backed up against the from siesta to Interview have 

palace — the stables probably— and land- I _ . '® vlevr "trange nave 

ed In the sturd> branches of an old live I Y° on E m ®*> fallen from th* tree- 
o«k He lay there a moment, clasping ! tops Into hls garden. He was ruffled i- y w 

£ •> ™ 
earth and fell headlong Into the eort of dueer things Pittsburgh had done to Amen 
thing that never happens except In sto- hls daughter. Diego was a tall, gray- B ° l 1 

' 

dream about. Pug stared at her and ! ^*? r8 ,' n te J Tor hl8 lfe - 

she era red at Pug. there In the green ...... .. ln . th ®. Magellan palace 

shadow of the old live oak. Behind her p * rtlr,ual EAtr.e of Alice - 

* fountain played, very cool and fresh, through - the - looking - glass. Diego 
a thin Jet of sparkling water falling into nev *5. .* n ®F when he v.uuld be 

* shallow basin And there were old. marched berore a firing squad and 

old hedges clipped as level ** a T •* ,ot “AAlnst some ----- . 

square, and blazing flowers and tall H ® "hoald have lived an undisturbed plode. 
hushes, and beyond them the gold-white Ure In peaceful r oscurlty. Poor Diego Pug 
walls of the palace glowing In the sun. "ad grown Into fame and power hla shoes. He was thinking of J 
"Hello." Pug said. through hls childish desire to go Diego, of course. And It suddenly 

"Hello." she ans w rtd. down in Magellan history as a wise curred to him that she had wai 

* * - - and benevolent dictator. Mageila him to go to the Aren* Gold 

was nngratefnl. AI1 around him Wanted him to go. by Jove! 

T HEN they both laughed, and Pag ther* was oontinual plotting and turned to the consul with a sh' 

■aid to himself, with a leap of his d ®«» t ® y ;P |ott ' n «- hatr ® d - ded ®‘t « d ^cCarJhy can wait! I'm going 
, ... . . . . . ,, ambition. the bull light. Dve got a hunch, 

heart: This Is the girl I wanted all jj* stared at Pug haughtily and sat The consul puffed lazily at hls , 
along She Isn’t afraid of anything, down under the live oak with a arette and shut hls eyes. "I’m 

oof even of me " Aloud he said- "Yoa »"Eht groan of vexation. And over David." he Bald. 'This is your par 
not even or me. Aioua. ne saia. too h| , ruffltd o]d h , ad , ha tVk0 young Th „ „,. xt day -Uwned like all 

speak English people exchanged a look full of ques- c- ban days, brilliant, cloudless and 

"I went to school ln PlttMiurgh." tlonlng, encouragement and good- rene Tug, watching from hls c 


behind every rock. How long do you 
expect McCarthy to hold his men 
back? They're on hls nerves; they're 

_ on each other's nerves; they're on my 

sun-baked wall. | nerves. Some one is going to ex- 


Taken Down. 

iP-pHE college graduate,” stid Pi ea- 
. ident Hiblien of Princeton at a 
tea — “the college graduate sets out 
from college to conquer th* world. 
Yes. he sets out with a vwry big opin- 
ion of himself, bat Tie noon gets taken 
down. 

"A college graduate, the day after 
commencement, swaggered Into a 
bank and asked to see the president. 
He waa told to wait In an anteroom, 
where a small boy was chewing gum. 
- " 'Boy.' he said, after a bit. 'do you 
know if there's an opening In this 
bank for a college graduate? 1 

"The boy. chewing grimly, an- 
swered: J 

“ *Der» win be If dey don't slip d* 
extra five-spot wot I'm askta' fur 1* 
as* iwAw eo n slop*. seaC*' 



